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Oxter my Laddie. 


If when my Laddie and I 8d meet, 
He treated me with Kiſſes ſo ſweet ; 
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It was low down in the Meadows fo green, * 
1 exter'd my Laddie where we was not ſeen, : 
| Where we was nes ſeen, 
Where we was not ſeen, 
4 e 5 Laddie where we was not ſern, | Y | 
ö I ö j 
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But I "8 young.and i in my 1A _ | 
Killing then I thought no crime; — | 
But my Stays are turn'd ſtrait they'll not by» 2 Span, 
And all for the oxtering my Laddie ſo * | 
My Laddie ſo lang, & c. | I din. 
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5 When firſt my 5 began to torn Araits/* 
. I went to my Laddie and told him that; 
He ſaid they'd got Rain, and had cropen in. „ 
No ſays ſhe, my Laddie that's not the Thing, b 
My Laddie that's nat the . 3 In 
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Firſt Shen my Stays 1 "WE for to wear, 4 
Neither Kirk nor Seſſion I did fear; 
With Ruffles and Ribbons, and every thiap * 6 
That tem thought 1 d oxter'd m Laddie at a | 
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My Love was ſo bandfome in e ro 
85 His — Looks ſo enſuared 2 15 P: 


But my Belly's grown big, and my Hearr's fall of Care, | 
And ['l] never oxter my Laddic nae mair, 
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c. My Latdis nae mair, & e. Ms brd 
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My Daddie's likt to be my death, 
For lofin "8 of my Maidenhead, 
With a Rock and a Reel my Minney does me kak 
And all for the oxtering my Laddie ſa bog. 
My Laddie ſa ang, 5 | 


_ My Siſter oy frowns on me, 
oling my Virginity ; 
17 Brother calls me Whore and N 


nd all for the 7201 my bonoy Lad 
My benny La * 


But if my * Babe it was horn, BP: 

My Parents ne er ſhall bold me in Scoro, © 
| 4 all their Frowns 1 would diſdain, 

ln Hopes for to oer my Laddie agaic; 
My Laddie again, ag 


1 will never gruvlg e whit I've dene, 
Since my firſt-born a Son, 
Vich the Pan and the Spoon he foſter'd (hall be, 
dad the Daddy of him for to oxter me, 
To oxter me, kee. 


My. Laddic he ſent a Love Letter to me, 
hat in a ſhort Time we marry'd ſhoald be, 

de ſame | receiv'd with Heart and good Will, 
le Hopes for to oxter my Laddie fail, 

My Laddie * 3 


My Laddie gave me 4 1 Gold Ring, + {ar $344] 


vn our Wedding Night a far botter Thipg, 
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Atd ay the o'crword of the Tune, 
Was oxter the Btide in the Afternoon, . 
x tat Afaurnaen. &c. | 


My Daddy he my Tocher paid, TELL AI 
That very Day that I was married; 
Bur what's gone and paſt we ne'er can recall. 
Yer I'll oxter my Laddie in Spight of * all, 
In Spight nn WS 5: 3 
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Thirteen Maidens all in a Row; . | 
That Day to the Kirk with me did go, 
It. was a braw Time of ſweet Delight, Bos >, 
For I oxter'd my Laddic the Length of the wight, np. 
T he Length of the Night, | £ 


The Length of the Night, 
For I oxter'd my Laddity"Ve Length of hs te, 
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De Cadet 7 


"Here lives a Lad in London Tj, 
A Joiner to his Station; T7 
And he did court the handſomeſt Girl, - | 
That liv'd i in all our Nation. N 


? 


Hife conrted her with compliments, 
Thinking for to intice hee: 
But aye her Anſwer. was to h. im, . 
9, do, not I, Si,... ny, 


Dick was young, and ve Wg 
And full of Rogue 8 derer N 
And 
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and ill he ſwore o'er and o'er, 
He'd follow Rogue 8 Nn 


Dick was young and very young, _ 
He was both brisk and airy; - 
2 bought a Suit of Woman 8 Cloaths 


He asked for a Maſter; | 
ne modeſtly anſwer'd him, 
We've bad none fince laſt Roher. | 


on ſeem to be a tender Girl, 
And ſore work will deſtroy vou: 


ick was bis 4 out and. e 
For Fitty Shillings yearly;z_ = 
nd all that he took in Hand he did, 
And his Miſtreſs lov'd him We 


cky he is gone to Bel, 
With his beloved Neth, 


Why don't you he 1 me? 


began to tell him, | 

How ſheaves lovd by many: 
bri-k young Lad, à ſoiner's 80 
Swore that he loy d me dearly..." 
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His Meff ge for W 


Nick came to his true Lover's Doom b a 


vou CFn cook, both Roaſt and Boll d, 
My Miſtreſs will employ u nt erat 


ya the lays, my Country Girl., 
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Nell ſhe awaken'd in | the Night, 


See that you never a Love beguile, 
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Nell did fleep, and Dick did creep. 
To his beloved Nelly;  __ 
He gave her a Kils and did not muſs, | 
But more I cannot tell you. | 


Like one being quite diſtraded. 
And aye; ſhe fighs. and ſays, alas? 
I fear you be Dick the Joiner. 


Hold your Tengue vou fooliſh Gül, 
You deeve me wfrh your talking, 

Some Notion is but in your. Brain, 

Our Miſtreſs you will waken. 


Up Dick roſz put on his Cloaths, - 
He left his Ne/ly mourning, 8 

And till when the thought on her Love, 
She thought long for Dick's returning. 


All yon young Lads in London Town, 5 be | 
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That are both brisk and airy, 2 
As Dick bcguiled Nelly. 


at ee e ING 8 99 hk AE Sk 
A new Song called Bob and his Landlady 


9 7 march it was my Lot my Billet ſor to ſhare, 
Upon an Ing it made me grin to ſee my Dame ſo fait 
My Land'ard proved kind to me any I good Quarters got, 
It's tive 1 kiſs'd my Lanzlady, let that Rand there. 
wy 
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My Landlerd he did frown for doing of this Deed, _ 
Becauſe I did relieve bis Wife in time of Need, * 
He beiog a petty Conſtable for him 1 did not cate, 
It's trac I kiſs'd, & c. | | v5 


Our Orders were for Ireland freſh Quarters to prepare, 
Which made eur handſome Lady begin to curſe and{wear, 
She ſaid 1'll ge with Bob, Jet Bob go cet fo far, | 
For Bob's the Lad that lov'd me well, &c. 


Farewell my handſome Landlady I muſt purſue my Rout, 
Then ſtay with me pray Bob ſays ſhe we'll have the her Bout, 
I'll rob my Husband of his Gold and thou the ſame ſhall ſhare, 
For thou is the Lad, &c. 1 


Full twenty Guinea: in my Hand fhe Joringly did ſqueeſe, 
And ſaid now Bob pray think on me when you are on the Seas; 
Pray think on me we'll both agree that both one faze may ſhare 
for thon is the Lad, &c, * W 


Ibe WEAVER, and the Servant LASS. 


Jam a Weaver to my Trade, 


1 fl] in Love with a Servent Maid, 


Is iel could her favour win, 
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So that I gain this pretty Maid, 


O 1 would weave and me ſould ſpin. 12 


My Father churli ly to me ſaid, 
Are you in love wich a Servant Maid. 
You might have Laſſes to come to your Bed, 
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And not to wed a poor Servant Maid. 


It is not Riches I do crave, el 


WM Yes 


LY 


My Heart u was lock d within * Breaſt F 

1 can dove none but a Servant Laſs. ' e 
Three long Hours before it was AY 

I Went te the Bed where my love ag, 

She lay to ſweetly in her Cloaths, 

Like the Morning Star when the Sun aroſe. | 


I folded down the Blankets oy Sheets ſo in 
venu⸗ ſporting run in my Mind. 
Her little Breafts that lay ſo lo. 
Like two nale Fountains cover'd With. Snow 


Why do you call this a handtotfte ged. 
Where non= lies on but a 1 Mai, 
A Servant Maid altho' ſhe 
Happy” s the Man that enjoyelt the. 


My Love ſhe is in the Countyeof ante, 
And I myſelf a great Way off, * 
O if | had hex in the Country down 
I would rather than ten 3 Pounds 


— 


My Love was f 2 k and e to die, 
And a ſorry man that Day was I, 

But now the Weaver enjeys his 'Bliſe,/ 
And married te the Servant Liſs; Fun 
A Servant Laſs alrho” ſhe be, T3. 
Happy is the Man chat enjoyeſt the. 
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